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Whether it is right and proper for christians to fight, is an important 
question at any time ; how much more so now ! The hour has come in 
which the philanthropist, the statesman, and the christian, must ponder it 
well or be recreant to his high trust. Who can be silent in such a crisis 
as now hangs threatening before us ? 

Who that has studied war's fearful history can close his ears to the 
voice that is raised for peace ? who can walk up with a stoical indifference 
to an event which opens with devastation and death, and the end of which 
is veiled in the most terrific blackness ? 

I cannot, I will not do it. Come what may, I will keep my skirts clear 
from blood. I can be killed if men will be wicked enough to kill me, but 
I cannot kill them, with that voice from heaven sounding in my ears, 
" thou shalt not kill," "thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself!" No ! I 
will not do it. God gave me my powers for better business, and I am 
willing to trust their preservation to his care. 

This is called childish cowardice. I think it deserves another and bet- 
ter name. I call it christian heroism, the highest form of heroism on 
earth. It is the heroism that glowed in the Divine soul of Jesus, that 
looked upon patient endurance and forgiveness of wrong as the noblest 
kind of honor, and that preferred death to dishonor. 

That man is evidently a far greater coward, who shields himself behind 
his implements of war, than he who calmly faces his foe with no pano- 
ply but faith and justice, and no weapon but truth and love. And the 
Christian Missionary who plunges into the midst of a barbarous people, 
with no instrument of defence but the Gospel of his Master, displays more 
true courage, a thousand fold, than he who goes onward with all the pan- 
oply and enginery of war. 



A SOFT WORD TO A NAVY CHAPLAIN. 

BT ELIHU BTJRKITT. 

Reverend Sir : — You profess to be a minister of Jesus Christ, and to 
teach that " unless a man hath the spirit of Christ, he is none of his." 
You probably admit, that the illustration of the vine, which the Son of 
God employed in his farewell address to his disciples, was not hyperboli- 
cal, but specifically expressive of the relation which every true follower 
of his must sustain to him. To be a christian, you admit, the human 
heart must be grafted into the heart of Christ, and receive from it the vi- 
tal fluid of its spiritual life. You say, while that heart sustains this vital 
relation, its fruits, its sentiments, and the actions which express them, 



60 A SOFT WORD TO A NAVY CHAPLAIN. 

-will be fruits, not of the spirit of the natural heart, but of the spirit 
which is in Christ : and that the more Christian an act shall be, the 
more of the spirit of Christ will be in it. In speaking of diamonds, we 
express their value by saying they are of such and such water. In 
speaking of actions of Christian duty, jewels that are to stud the dia- 
dem of a God, we may express their quality analytically by saying they 
are of such and such a spirit : that is, in the ore of grosser motives, are 
contained, as it were, so many grains of the spirit of Christ. Now, then, 
let me tenderly entreat you to analyze the qualities of your calling, as 
Chaplain in the Navy ; to investigate the nature of your engagements 
to a human government. 

Professed minister of the Gospel of Jesus Christ, were you ever pres- 
ent at a naval battle ? If so, let me ask you, in all sober honesty, was 
that scene ever outdone by any spectacle ever enacted on the red, burning 
pavement of hell ? Among the painedest fiends of the pit, fallen farthest 
from the presence of God and the reach of hope, were there ever the ex- 
ercise and exhibition of more diabolical malignity and frenzied ferocity 
than burn and bellow in that raging hell on the sea, a naval battle ? And 
.you, without a question or a scruple — with the sandals of the Gospel of 
Peace professedly bound to your feet — are to stand, in the glare of the 
lighted match, and as it were, knee deep in the ready brimstone, and 
stayed up by butchering-irons, and with one girded .to your side, you are 
to open the awful scene by spreading your hands towards heaven and 
praying that the spirit of the blessed God of love would descend to ren- 
der more intense the flame of that hell which human hearts and hands are 
about to kindle for mutual destruction ! You are to draw near to the 
great white throne of God's mercy on one side, and your fellow minister, 
of another nation, on the other, and both laying at once your blood-in- 
voking hands on the spotless robes of Christ's righteousness, implore his 
presence amid the howling tempest of Are and smoke, and the hotter tor- 
rents of fiendish malice ; amid the red lava of a thousand iron volcanoes 
and maddened hearts: amid the steamy atmosphere of human blood, 
spouting in hissing currents into the sea ! And now, my dear friend, 
let me take you by the hand and look steadfastly into your heart's eye, 
while I ask : "What if God should take you both at your word ! What if 
he should grant your prayer and descend into the affray, invested with 
all the Godhead of his attributes, his love ! You invoked him, a spirit, 
to descend and cover the heads of the combatants. Suppose he should 
come in spirit, in the spirit of Christ ; and in the fullness of that spirit, 
should enter every heart ; so that every officer and private should be 
made instantaneously as near like Christ as a mortal can be : would not 
every murderous weapon fall from the hands of those dark-looking sailors 
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and marines, and they fall upon their knees and upon each other's necks 
and give glory to God that he, in answer to your prayers, had descended, 
as at the attempted sacrifice of Isaac, and arrested their design and work 
of mutual butchery? And is this the aim and end for which you are 
pledged and paid beforehand to pray for the presence of God in any bat- 
tle your nation may wage ? Rest assured, they would drive you from 
the war-ship's deck, on the eve of action, if they believed there were the 
remotest possibility that God would hear your prayer, and be present to fill 
the combatants for whom you prayed, with the spirit of Christ. 

Be not deceived ; God is not mocked, nor will he mock you. If, in 
any of the emergencies of human life and duty, he comes at the cry of 
supplication, he will come as a God, and the manifestation of his spirit 
and presence will produce in the human heart " the same spirit which 
also was in Christ" — " In whom dwelt the fulness of the Godhead bodily," 
and who imparts of that fulness, grace for grace, to every one whose heart 
is open for its reception. To ask the presence of God in any other spir- 
it, is to ask him to stifle the elements of his existence, or to assume those 
of a demon. If then, you do not wish to have the spirit of Christ, the 
spirit which breathed forth in his dying prayer on the cross, to pervade 
the hearts of the human butchers at the onset of battle, then I beseech 
you — as you would avoid a blasphemy which would make the fallenmost 
devil tremble — I beseech you never to raise heavenward your eyes and 
voice to invoke the presence of God on the field of carnage, or the war- 
ship's slippery deck ; but to direct your eyes downward and pray that 
your paid men of blood may be inspired with all the fury that burns in 
the bottomless pit, to fight as near like fiends as the father of all murder- 
ers can make them. 



THE SPIRIT OP PEACE. 

Spirit of Peace, sweet vision, come again 
Alluring phantom — stay thy wayward flight ! 

Forever distant must thy form remain, 
Or fondly haunt, to vanish from my sight — 

Yet I will watch, and in the hour of prayer, 

Spirit, may hope to feel thy influence there. 

Is it in dreams that thou art only found, 

When the tossed mind is sunk in tranquil rest, 

That thy fair shadow floats in brightness round, 
And for a momeut soothes the tortured breast ! 

Yes, yes, sweet spirit, beautiful thou art, 

When thus in dreams thou steal'st upon the heart ! 
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